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ADDRESS, 
Delivered before Austin Lodge, in the Republic. of 
Teras, Jan. 1st,1841. 
BY DAVIDS. KAUFMAN. 
Brothers, Ladies and Gentlemen :—~ 
What mean this parade nd pageantry 7 this public 
display ? this solemo procession’ these badges and 
_ insignia of ancient, honer—the exhibizion of the Bible. 


. Square and Compass—borne by that. tottering remnant 
of humanity 1* the petition to the Throne of Divine 





Grace? and the melting strains of music which have, 
just fallen on our delighted ears? \Why have age 
and youth, and beauty, honored this hall with their 
_ wnaceustomed presence,on this sacred day? Why 
are you, my brothers, clothed in your working appar- 
_ el, and armed with the implements of. your office 7— 
This is the birth-day of the beloved disciple of the 
Prince of Peace, and an honored festival in the Ma- 
_ sonic Calendar! The presence of the votaries of the. 
‘Temple, from the humble apprentice to the Knight of 
Malta, shows that, we cherish the highest veneration 
for this celebrated patron of our order ; and the chris- 
_ tian audience which.I see ground me. gives me the 
gratifying assurance that the memory of the.Evange- 
list is nurtured in other bosoms than ours. - Whilst, 
as Masons, we regard.St. Jghn amongst the most il- 
‘ lastrious of our brotherhood, and one who has shed a 
halo of glory arouad our mystic -union, the world a- 
._ dores him as the proclaimer of the “ true word,” and 
ae the prophet of Patmos, to whose revelutions none 
can add, and from which none dare take away. 
In every age and country, amongst the savage us 
_well as the civilized nations of the earth, it has been 
eustomary to observe stated anniversaries and festivals. 
Greece and Rome had their public games, the middle 
ages their jousts and tournaments; France has her 
three days of July, the United States her 22nd of Feb- 
ruary, and Texas her 2d of March. Masonry, too, 
has her festivals, and amongst these stand conspicuous 
the 27th of December, and the 24th of June, theanni- 
versaries of the two St. Johos. The assemblage of 
individuals on these interesting. occasions, is admirably 
calculated to burnish the link which cottnects the pre- 
sent with the glorious.past; to brighten and preserve 
those animating recollections, which the selfishness 
and cupidity of the world are so prone to rust and cor- 


a 


those few proud.scenes in the dark and bloody history 
of man, which stand out as beacon lights on the pro- 
monturies of time, and still elaim for him an immor- 
tality beyond the grave. Without recollection what 
would we be? * Like the brutes that go down to the 
dust and perish. Events create a nation, and the re- 
collection preserves tt. The invocation of the name of 
Brutus could rebuke treason to Rome ; ard the mem- 
ory of a Washington, calling on the country he had 
created to frown upon the first dawnings of any attempt 
to destroy the American Union, enables the “ Star 
Spangled Banner,” still to brave the battle aad the 
breeze. 

-Although the celebration of this ‘day presents noth- 
ing new, nor strange, yet | may be,permitted to con-| 
pate my audience that we are enabled to do se 

ere. The proud scenes which thisday greet our eye 
caonot but quicken the pulse of every one that beholds 
them, andj make it .beat high for the. permaneney.and 
glory of our country. Memory carries us back to but 
a few short years since when Texas was alternately the 
sport and-victim @f anarchy and despotism. ‘The 
point, however, at length arrived, at-which forbearance 
ceased tobe a virtue. The people rose in their -maj- 
esty, and declared themselves a nation. The tawny 
sons of the south-west vainly attempted to subdue the 
unconquerable spirit of freemen; butthe presumptuous 
effort eaded, as all others of a similar character. will 
end, inthe complete overthrow of the enemies of the 
Anglo«saxon race! They were scourged back to their 
ranchos, and for nearly five years we:have had no other 
demonstrations from that quarter but vaporing mena- 
ces and bragadocia threats. (The veryspot where now 
stands the capitol of a nation.was, but two yeurs ago, 
the range of the wild buffalo, the haunt of the savage 
panther, and the still more -savage Comanche, whose 
untamed vengeance. knows no distiaction between age. 
sex or conditioa! »@ur eowntry has gone on increas- 
ing her power. ‘Emigration has-poured into her ca- 
pacious lap thousands of hardy pioneers; our Govern- 
ment. has been firmly. established, and Texas has taken 
a proud and emulons.stand amonag the: nations of the 
earth. Legislation has put on her official robe; jus- 
tice has assumed the ermite, and-praises now ascend 
to the living God, whete the wer-whoop waswwon! to 
he heard, foreboding a dreadful fate to belplessavomen 
and children. 

In the meantime, aur benign ordershas ‘ been-traus- 
planted and interwoven with our republican institutions. 


‘Tt has grown with their growth, and strengthened with 


their strength. The “ five points” of Masonic :Fellow- 
ship has become the “ Star” of our-palitical hope ;— 
and if, as men, we could never desert it, as Masons we 
would cling to it with undying «ffection as the happy 
harbinger of a better destiny, and as the index to the 
source of all onr blessing! It is the first duty of every 
mason to sustain his country, and.to confound her ene 
mies. This lesson is taught him at the threshold of 
the temple, and none but recreants to their daty have 
ever disregarled its precepts. Party spirt has no pass- 
word to the temple of Trath, andthe demon Faction 
sinks rebuked. before the piercing glance of the genius 
of our order. 

It may not, perhaps, be uninstructive to take a brief 
retrospective.glance at the origin and character of our 
institution. Although from its extreme antiquity little 
positive is known of its early history and progress, yet 
we are able-to trace itsback to the buildiag ef the tem- 
ple of Solomon our Grand High Priest and Master.— 
This. stupendous specimen of architecture, which was 
seven years.in being ~built, and which, intleed, was 
among the wonders of the world, could not-be erected 
witheat the strictest-eabordination of all the workmen 
to the Grand Master of the enterpriae. It required the 








a 


classed and arranged into lodges that neither envy dis- 
cord nor confusion, was permitted to interupt the har- 
mony of those engaged in thatimportant work. Mount 
Moriah was the place immortalized by its location; gad 
it was erected -a lasting monument of the spot where 
Abraham was about to offer up Israel's hope,» and 
where’ David encountered and appeased the destroying 
angel. After this grand edifice had been erectéd and 
‘dedicated to the true and living God, it is reasonable 
to presume that the associations there formed would 
not be broken off, but that they would continue after 
the causes which produced them ceased to exist. They 
did continue, and they have become the foundation ot 
a moral-edifice to which this gorgeous temple of Solo- 
mon could contain 300,000 souls; the temple of Ma- 
sonry-contains millions who worship in it without any 
to molest them or make them afraid! “The former 
occupied a smail space onthe mountains top-the latter 
has extended itself intothe uttermost parts of the earth 
The one has already passed vaway like the baseless’ 
fabric of a vision, and lives only in story—the other 
still exists in more than its pristine vigor and beauty, 
strengthening and growing with the onward march of 
time, and will continue to live-unhurt amidst the war 
of elements; the wreck of :nations, sand the crush of 
empires ! In its onward progress down to our day and 
generation, it has included amongst its worshippers 
many of the great and good of every clime and tongue, 
and amongst these Saint John the Evangelist and St. 
John the Raptist challenge our peculiar admiration ; 
aod will we not-réjoice that-admidst the death and des- 
lation of time, he has iavoluntarily spared our sacred 
order, and that:it contains within itself the seeds of 
its own eternal :preservation’? \When-we coasult the 
page of history -we weep over the mutability of things, 
and piae at the lot of humanity. We ask ourselves 
where are the towers of Babylon; the gates of Thebes, 


the Lyceums of Athens, and the ampitheatres of the 
Eternal Ciey ** They have. away! Where 
is téreece the arbiter of » and the mistress 


of the world ? "Phey stiff live ; but ohvthow « ' 
The one has became thée-home of the degraded: Mies. 
sulman, as to the-other, 


“The Goth, the Christian, tine, war, flood and fire 
Have-dwelt. upon the seven-hill’d city’s pride; 
She saw her glories,-star by star, expire, 
And up the steep, barbarian monarch ride. 
Where the car climbed the capital, far and wide 
Temple and Tower went down, nor left a site, ° 
Chaos of ruins! who shall trace the void? wits. 
O’er the dim fragments ¢ast-a lumar light, Ot 
And say—“here was, or ‘where all is doubly night?" sf 


Where are the splendid-mauscleums, the towéring | 
columns, and the triumphal arches of the conquerors 
of the earth? Atthe touch ofthe destroyer's neiseless 
foot they have crumbled into their native wndistin- 
guished-dust, and the very names of those were 
intended to honor now swell the tong black Jist of in- 
famy. 

But-we look again, and cease our ; We see an 
institution of humble origin gradually rising and grow- 
ing, until it has filled the-earth with a knowledge of 
its name and character. ‘The waves of persecution 
and power have-dashed against it, but they have been 
thrown back upon theirvexhaustless source, only to 
return again in powerless and barmiess fury. Amidst 
the rage of: faction, the-strife-of party, the change of 
revolution, and the horrors of civil war, it has pursued 
the even tenor of its way,-regardless alike of all. It 
has been delivered out of the jaws of the lion, and bas 
passed through the firery furvace unscathed. ‘The 
foot of power has attempted to-crush it, but like the 








labor of the worfll to perfect it, and different nations o 

the earth lent their aid to the completion of the 
grand design. tis said that there were ‘enyployed 
three Grand Mastegs, 2,300 Masters, 80;000 Craftsmen 





rode, and to enable ns again to Ijve over inimagination 


and 70,000 Entered Apprentices. All these were do 





plant of which aature yields but ove s it has 
liked itself from the dust aud bie with re- 
newed éragtance aod pape _“'The rain descended, 
et a “ta ay ren beat np- 
on ouse ; but it fell tw Mpon 
arock.” Ya pag ow long will you at ae te 
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ilate that whieh is indestructible, and to war when 
defeat is your certaindoom! Why will you strive to 
wither the oasis in the desert pathway of life, and 
leave no green spot on which the eye may rest and 
feast its weary vision? Why would you strike 
from the moral world the sun of indissoluble friend- 
ship, and involve it in the darkness of universal misan- 
thropy? 

The question is frequently asked why our society 
takes not intu its communion the softer and lovelier 
sex, and why they are not made participants of its 
counsels and its secrets 7—It is not, | may assure my 
audience, and particularly the fairer portion of it, be- 
cause we entertain any opinions derogatory of their 
worth, or because we wish to deprive them of their el- 
evated rank in the scale of society. No! the farthrest 
from it possible. Operative Masonry being the foun- 
dation of our order, and the origin of our association, 
females were not permitted to share in the toils and 
drudgeries of the rougher sex. ‘I'he dwelling was to 
be enjoyed and enlivened by them when completed, 
but the burthen of its erection was borne by other 
shoulders. Heaven has appropriated for them a more 
elevated and lofty sphere, and we would not disregard 
the beneficient designs of the Author of * every good 
and perfect gift.” After the heat and burthea of the 
day is over, it is their proud prerogative to cheer and 
animate with their heavenly smiles the drooping spirits 
of the toil-warn laborer. 
wood and drawers of water’ for those to whom we 
proudly yield the palm of supremacy. It is a princi- 
pal part of our duty, as Masons, to vindicate the rights 
of women, and to place her above the vicissitudes and 
misfortunes of life. No look that threatens her with 
insult will pass unrevenged by any true and loyal knight 
of our order. We feel that if woman is degraded from 
her elevated rank, that society would be at once re- 
solved into chavs and confusion. Instead of being 
blessed with her animating presence, a cheerless gloom 
would brood over our social relations, and man would 
be without a “light to his feetand a lamp to his path.” 
Yes— 
“Where. r we wander, East or West, 
Tho* fate begins tu low’r, 
A solace she 1s to us 
In sorrow’s lonely hour. 


When tempesta lash onr gallant bark. 
Aad rend our shiver’d mast, 

pait woman’s form withstand the storm— 
She’s constant to the last. 


And when our fevered lips are parch'd 
On Af.ic’s burning san: s, 

She whispers. hopes of happiness, 
And tales of distant lands. 


Uur life had been a wilderness, 
Unbless’d by Fortune's gales; 

Had fate not link’d our lot to her’s, 
Aad filled our haj py sails.”’ 


To be concluded in our next- 





A LESSON FOR YOUNG HUSBANDS. 


Before marriage a young man would feel some deli- 
cacy about accepting an invitation tospend an evening 
where his ** ladye love’ had not been invited. It is al- 
ways so? During the days of courtship, his gallantry 
would demand that he should make himself agreeable 
to her; after marriage it frequently happens that he 
thinks more of being agreeable to himself. How often 
it happens that married men, after having been from 
home the livelong day, during which the wife has toil- 
ed at her duties, go at evening againto the same place 
of amnsement, and leave her to toil on alone uncheered 
and unhappy. How often it happens that her kindest 
offices pass unobserved and unrequited, even by a smile. 
How often it happens, even while the evening is spent 
at home, that it 1s employed in silent reading or some 
other way that does not recognize the wife's right to 
share even the enjoyments of the fireside. 

* * os . * 


Why did she leave the bright hearth of her youth- 
ful days. "Why do you ask her to give up the enjoy- 
ments of a happy home. Was it simply to darn your 
stockings, take care of your children, and watch 
over your sick bed. Was it simply to condyce to 
your comforts or was there an understanding that she 


We are to be the hewers of 


was to be made 
love. 
It is our candid opinion that in a large majority 
vf the instances of domestic misery the man is to 
ame. 


happy with the man she dared to 
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No. 12. 
GREATNESS. 

There .may be greatvess of action, without great- 
ness of intellect. ‘The world may admire the spleador 
of an individual's career—he may have effected the re- 
volutions of empires,—and the glory of many a con- 
quest may illuminate his path—yet the mind which 
conceived may be far inferior (in comparison) to the 
hand which executed. Numerous are the instances 
on the page of history, where minds scarce above me- 
diverity, have produced changes, political and moral 
and astonished the world with the splendor of their 
actions. While others whose minds were the product 
of nature’s finest soil—whose genius might create and 
whose imagination embody forth the forms of things 
unseen, have sank like some faint meteor in the dis- 
tance and posterity know not their names. 

It is a common remark that great occasions produce 
great men, and true is it in fact that they call forth the 
latent energies of the soul and inspire great actions.— 
Like Napoleon, perhaps, called to act his part on the 
Theatre of life, at the close of one of the most diabo!- 
ical, and bloody revolutions that ever disgraced the 


leading on the armies of France to victory—he with 
star propitious and fortune smiling, reached that proud 
eminence in the temple of Fame—whence with a Sam 
Patch leap he fell as far below the station in which he 
was qualified to act, as the former was above it. Lad 
he possessed the penetration of a Josephine,the snows 
of Russia, would not have drank the blood of the no- 
blest sons of France; the curling smoke of her metro- 
politan city would not have presaged his downfall— 
nor the plains. of Waterloo even now produce so lux- 
uriant a harvest, had not its former soil been mingled 
with that, which was so lately fashicned into man.— 
He did not consider that the fated star of fortune that 
had ever twinkled so lucidly, could be obscured by a 
conflagration--that its reflection so dazzling in an Ital- 
ian sky could be lest amid the northe n snows—nor 
that the uayielding Cossack could withstand the on- 
set of the furious Frank. Had he been born in a less 
auspicious period, and had not ambition’s hands been 
washed in blood the shrill note of Fame would ne'er 
been heard by future generations. 

When ignorance and indolence, like incubi, brood 
over an age, when tyranny aad oppression are seated 
on the throne, genius is confined in the prison house 
of superstition, and if perchance she break the goal, 
or scale the wall, the darkness and chains of a Gali- 
leo’s dungeon await her. Then may the moderate 
intellect seize the helm and as.the Charibdis of politi- 
cal desolation is roaring on the one hand, and the 
Scylla of fanaticism threatening on the other, may 
guide, by chance, the bark of state, to the harbor of 
safety, where the gazing multitude with wonder and 
admiration, will shout huzza.and deify his name. 

Glory is the polar star, and ambition is the magnet 
in life’s compass directing earth's infatuated mortals to 








earth, when there was not an officer left capable of 













grasp the bubble fame. But Troy’s brave Hector, and 
Greece's renowned Achilles would forgotten be, had 
not genius struck the chord, that posterity might hear 
the echo. 
‘Great actions long have made the Sages smile, 
They’re little, nothing, words illusion, wind 
Depending more upon the historian’s style 
han on the name a person leaves behind, 
Words are but thinge—and a small drop of ink, 
Falling like dew upon a thought, produces 
That which makes thousands, perhaps millions think. 


And the mind that originates, and sends its thoughts 
with an Angel’s speed along the track of ages, is as 
much above the actions of Fame’s votaries as immor- 
tality exceeds this transient life. 

How flickering and feeble is the light reflected by 
the actions of the Heroes of antiquity. Once it was 
so dazzling that earth could not absorb its rays, and 
therefore raised i: to the Heavens above to radiate 
there—but like the untrimmed lamp which feebler,and 
yet. more feeble burns as day rides on, it gradually be- 
comes obscured by the increasing splendor of civiliza- 
tion and christianity, While the products of genius, 
that were scarcely distinguished through the hazy at- 
mosphere of error become brighter and brighter. as 
the world advances in kuowledge and virtue—and like 
the delighted traveller on the mountain top, who be- 
holds the brightness of the sun while the tempest is 
lashing the elements below ; may we stand onthe pin- 
nacle of truth, and contemplate their greatness, unob- 
scured by the storms of ambition that sweep over the 
vale beneath. This spirit of magnanimity—this sub- 
lime essence of true greatness, charmed at the appear- 
ance of virtue and disgusted with the hideous aspect 
of vice, scorns to descend from its proud eminence 
and act for self alone. Feign would it open the ar- 
senal of truth, and clothe the world with its iavincible 
armor, and feign would it breathe upon the formless 
mass of mind—and chase away its darkness—it would 
not rob an equal of his just reward, nor look upon «% 
superior, with a fallen Angel's envy. ' 

How unlike the world’s prevailing spirit that would 
rather “reign in Hell than serve in [leaven,”"—that 
would swim to victory, through seas of blood—close 
the eye to suffering’s scene—and stup the ear to mis- 
ery’s tale. ‘That would smothor thought that: shoul! 
be as free as the evening breeze, tear from innocence 
her tloak of modesty, and revel in the palace of exait- 
ed virtue. Coulda pure intelligence from some dis 
taat planet visit our earth—and could the events of her 
history pass before his confounded vision—how would 
his breast alternate between indignation and pity, as 
its dark pages were unfolded to his view. ‘The same 
people that put in motion that bill which has rolled 
onward with accelerated velocity —whose offspring 
the press has become the chief corner stone in the 
temple of Liberty, dug from the mountain the mate- 
rials for the pyramids, that they might.remain to the 
latest period of time, unshaken by the. convulsions of 
natare, and uatarnished by the finger of time. The 
same people that would give a triumph to the sacri- 
legous hand that applied the torch to the royal libra- 
ry, and scattered to the four winds the conceatrated 
thought of centuries, could appreciate the efforts ot 
her own ingenious sons. Aad the same people too 
that would sacrifice a Socrates, and worship an Alex- 
ander, could admire the virtues of an E paminondas. 

Power has been the watchword, aad the groans of 
slaughtered millions would bear its echo to the ear ot 
our celestial visitor—the abominations of the Romish 
Church lisp its name—and the sword of Mahomet 
writes it on the Heavens. But as the eve rolls dowa 
the stream of by-gone centuries—as it becomes dim 
and the heart sickens in the desert without a mora! 
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plant—it rests perchance upon the “Tistle moss.”— lthoughe I—“ they are not pistol s because they 

Some Washington cannot be pistol shots. But what are they? I am 
** Who born for the universe did not narrow his mind awake—Yes, clearly. And here are a regular suc- 
Nor for power ernploy what was meant for mankind,” , : al : a 

Wins ‘aenutls Whs a eausti tint alibeieliba by Wie belli jsneelen of sharp sounds. Q! it’s_the rocking chair. 

ini bonnie . fom big eustion ny gt The reader should be aware that I am as every hoa- 

é agains ‘ is s 3 im- : 
COS DONE RES: AE PREM, SPE est man should be, a Benedict ; and furthermore that 


nt of virtue. And with what delight will : k 2 
‘ ee oman ; » naibneumieeail iene ins '[ am blessed with those solaces of the conjugal condi- 

ris : such a character—he bear: ; ; : 
prcaliacsicaer tp pen, apemiigg . . », _ tion that usually require much rocking to prevent a 
likeness of Heaven—no dark malignant passion lies 


fe Bag Beet ; {superabundance of vocal harmony ; and finally, that as 
deeply concealed, no dissimulation is in his action,and a consequence, the useful piece of furniture above men- 
no cloak of secrecy is assumed,—all is open, frank ‘tioned had become a little rickety, and upon each os- 
and free. And well mightan Angel icillation emitted a sound which if not a harmonious, 
|was at least a natural accompaniment of the harmony 
aforesaid 
Having satified myself that it was really the rocking 
‘chair, my aext curiosity was to know what ghostly vis- 





‘Tell his doom without a sigh» 

Fur he is freedom’s now, and fame’s— 
One ofthe few, the immortal names 
That were not born te die.’ 


PREAM ES. litor could be using it, for the room was perfectly dark 
{There is a philosophic lesson connected with each of these fan- jand the family all in bed. I lay fora few moments 
tastic visitors of our ey hours ; _ — ~ — — itrying to fathom the mystery, and was quite vexed at 
has been common, from the time when the lady of the Roman : ; nd 7 ; 
Governor would have taught her husband a good lesson thus, to | myself that I did not succeed; for I am in the habit 
the present, when the good ladies of men in general, and partieu- | of accounting for every thing in some way. As soon 
larly, good ladies who have no men, connect them with every mar- | ; ed ‘ 
tiageand death. The immortal sage of Ferney hasgiven the dream | @S I had agaiust the evidence of my own ears, reason- 
of his dog a place in his philosophical dictionary, and why should led myself into the belief that it was not the chair, it 
not the Sages of the Immortal Seven give the world the airy vis- | ‘ : . 
ions of one of theirown inysterious number, related to them upon |SUddenly occurred to me that it was the tick of the 
4 certain occasion when the telling of dreams was inorder 7} iclock—the clock that I had nightly heard ticking in 
Every body dreams, but every body does not know the same way year after year. “Yes” said I, “it is 
how to dream. I have always supposed the imagina-|the clock. And Iam an Ass” and thereupon I fell 
tion to be as much entitled to, and as susceptible of asleep. 
cultivation as any other power of the mind; and be-| 
lieving the production of dreams to be an act of the 
mind I have felt it a duty to extend my mental disci- 
pline to them. I think that I have succeeded—possi- 
bly in consequence of the very commoa place nature | 


of my fancy. I know that I have succeeded in bring- | THE BURNT CONVENT. 


ing a little reason intg my dreams. When I find them| A young lady, of one of the first families of Catania 
assume a grotesque character, I immediately say to! was on the point of marriage with a Sicilian officer, 
myself Pshaw! this will not do, 1 must awake.”— | but before the time appointed for the ceremony arrived 
+ this ie ev. ithe regiment to which he belonged was ordered to 
; ik : ‘Naples on service. It was thought advisable to defer 
idently a dream, butit isa droll one and [ will see how | heir union until the return of the officer frem the ex- 
it wis] come out.” I find however that the habit of|pedition. A few weeks only had elapsed after his de- 
bringing in the reason is in such cases provoking—it|parture, when the news arrived of his deach; he was 





MISCELLANY, 











From the London Metropolitan. 


Or (if I happen to be in the humor) [ say 





has spoiled me some rare sport. 


Retiring a few nights since in good health, I some-| 


how before morning became involved in a quarrel be- 
tween a young friend and a pompous and insolent Ma- 
jor. Achalleage had ‘een sent and accepted, and | 
followed my friend to the place of meeting, under the 
impression that he contemplated a trick upon the swag- 
gerer. The preliminaries were arranged by a squad 
of the military associates of the Major who were the 
only spectators, from which I feared that fair play was 
not intended. As matters now assumed a serious as- 
pect I no sooner saw the combattants back to back 
pacing towards the points from which they were to fire 
than I attempted to interfere, but was overpowered and 
taken from the ground. I now determind to call as- 
sistance, but the sound uf a pistol recalled my atten- 
tion to the scene. The Major had fired and directly 
his fire was returned, but neither fell. I hoped that 
this would be satisfactory; but was astonished to see 
each hold his weapon of death unmoved, while shot 
followed shot in quick and regular suceession. 
(whether from habit, or because the climax was likely 
to be unpleasant. I am unable to say) my reason came 
to my aid—* Now” said I to myself, * this is all hum- 
bug; a pistol does not go off in that way until it is load- 
ed. If I can’t dream common sense, I won’t dream 
at all’’—aad accordingly awoke, but what was my sur- 
prise to hear the firing continued! But there it was. 
shot after shot, with just about the proper diminution 
of sound, considering my change of position from the 
region of faicy to my own little bed room. “ But” 


Here| 


|reported to have fallen in action with the French.— 
|The young lady, for several months, indulged the 
‘fond hope that the disastrous tidings might be contra- 
‘dicted; but not receiving any letters, she could no 
\longer refuse her beltet, and, notwithstanding the op- 
|position of her friends, insisted on retiring into a con- 
lvent. On the expiration of the year of her noviciate, 
she bad adieu to the world forever, and took the vows. 
Three months after the execution of this fatal resolu- 
tion, her lover returned to Catania: he had been 


|his many letters unfortunately not one had been re- 
ceived. On hearing that his intended bride had, on 
the supposition of his death, taken the veil, without 
reflecting that it woald have been more prudent to 
have kept the fact of his being alive a secret from her, 
his first step was to obtain permission to see her inthe 
parlor of the convert. Dreadful were the emotions 
of the unfortunate nun; she tore the hated veil from 
jher head, rent her hair, and uttered a thousand im- 
| precations on her precipitation. It is believed that her 
llover, to calm the violence of her anguish and disap- 
'pointment, promised,if she could escape,to receive and 
‘carry her with him to some place of security and con- 
cealment. ‘The convent was situated in the country, 
at a short distance from the city: the officer took up 
his residence inthe neighborhood. In the meantime 
the unhappy girl made various, but fruitless, efforts to 
escape. At length, unable to withstand the violence 
of her passion, and agitated atonce by love, hope, rage, 
despair, and disappointment, sfte introduced herself 
into the magazines of the convent, which at the same 
time contained the provision of wood forthe consump- 
tion of several years; this she set on fire, in the hope 
of escaping in the confusion, knowing that the gates 
would be thrown open on the discovery of the fire; 
but it so happened that the dry faggots burnt with 
such fury and rapidity, that she was dreadfully scorch- 








wounded, taken prisoner, and carried to France; of 





} 


fed and injured before she could reach the door of the 
magazine ; in this state, her clothes in a blage of fire, 
she ran through the long corridors of the convent giv- 
ing the alarm: the flames at the same time bursting 
out on all sides, the terrified sisterhood rushing out 
half dressed trom their cells, thought only of saving 
themselves. As she had conjectured, the doors were 
opened, and she contrived, notwithstanding the injuries 
she had received, to make her escape, and evea to 
reach the habitation of her lover; but the agitation, 
fright, and shocking manner in which she was burnt 
was to much for her exhausted frame—she fell at the 
threshold. It was night, her groans brought the offi- 
cer, whom there is no reason to suspect of having been 
privy to the scheme, to the door. What must have 
been his surprise and anguish at so sad a spectacle !— 
The ill-fated young woman was instantly put to bec, 
and medical assistance obtained, but in vain; after 
lingering in excessive torture, she expired in the arms 
of her disconsolate lover. 

The coavent was burnt to its foundations; its ruins 
are still to be seen in the vicinity of Catania. It is 
some consolation to add, that oo lives were lost onthe 
occasion, except that of the unfortunate subject of our 
story. 


REFLECTIONS ON MARRIAGE. 


Did young people seriously consider the important 
change which tmarriage must necessarily produce in 
their situation, how much more cautious would it 
make them in their choice of a companion for life.— 
Alas! what avail the graces of the finest figure, the 
most captivating address, or the assemblage of all that 
is ensnaring, if the heart is depraved, or the.conduct 
imprudent! The gayest associate of the convivial 
hour may be the dullest, the most unfit company for 
the domestic circle ; and he who is never satisfied but 
in a crowd, or when engaged in a continual round of 
pleasure, is very unlikely to make a tender aad pru- 
dent husband—should sickness or distress draw near. 
depend upon it he would fly from the approach. If 
beauty alone excited his passion, it would cease to ex- 
ist when you are deprived of those attractions on which 
it was founded. If fortune was his inducement, that 
will likewise lose its value in his sordid mind ; and the 
very person who brought him the wealth for which he 
sighed, will be considered as the grand obstacle to his 
enjoyment. ‘Too often is this unpleasant picture to 
be seen in many discontented families, which a little 
serious reflection might have prevented being so un- 
fortunately realized. Never be prevailed upon to yield 
your heart to any one, however he may shine in the 
gay circles of the world, if you are convinced that he 
has no relish for a retired life. The man who likes 
every house better thaa his own, will scarcely take the 
trouble of making his home agreeable to others whilst 
it is disgusting to himself. It will be the oaly place 
in which he will give way to disconteatand ill ane 
Such people are forever strangers to the dear delights, 
of the social state, and all the real eomforts of a well 
regulated family. He that is indiscriminately at home, 
is never at home, and he feels himself a stranger or a 
visitor amidst his closest connexions. 


A GOOD NATURED HUSBAND. 

When the Greeks were raising forces against Troy, 
they sent ambassadors to Poltis King of Thrace, to 
desire his assistance. He inquired the the cause of 
war, and was told, it was the injury Paris had done 
Menelaus, in taking his wife from him. ‘If that be 
all said the King, let me accommodate the difference. 
Indeed it is not just the Greek Prince should lose a 
wife; and. on the other side, itis pity the Trvujan 
should wantone. Now I have two wives; and, to 
prevent all this mischief, I will send one of them to 
Menelaus, and the other to Paris.” 





Billards.—A match at billiards for $500 a side— 
hest three ia five games of 500 points each—camne off 
at the St Charles Billiard Rooms (New Orleans) be- 
tween Mr. Philborn and Mr. Doss. The former was 
successful—winning the first. second and fourth games. 
Doss won the third game by 140 points; Philborn 
the fourth by 24. By-bets,to the amount of $5000 were 
made upon the result. 
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236: . AMERICAN MASONIC 1G 





POPULAR TALES. S$——. - She tad accompanied her mother, in a cov- 
tintin Cred and gorgéedusly decorated hackery, to a garden- 
4 YAMMA. house which belonged to her father, on Colabah.— 
They staid in the garden rather longer than their at 

AM) RAST INDIA® TORY. \tendanits'wished, pleased with its cooling fruits, neat 

The truth of the following story is avouched by the | walks, silver streams, and shady trees. Ihe ‘golden 
author of the volume in which we find it. It is from banana, 'glittering maugo, and imperial "jack, attracted 
+ Sketches and ‘Pales of a Soldier's Life,” by the-au- their gaze and touch.’ At length theif *bullocks,~ io 
thor of “ Fifteen years in India.” isplendid housings, proud of the music of the sitver 
* F led my friend towards the Patsee cemetry onthe bells which played in suspension from thetr uecks, ap- 
seashore. I'he Parsees -neither burn nor bury the proached the bed of thetide, which’ | have before de- 
bodies of their dead, but expose them in two recepta- | scribed as separating the island of Colabah from Bom- 
cles, one for males and the other for females, made of|bay. The raft was beginning to ply in the lower part 
solid masonry, and open only at the top for the admiss- | of the channel, 'but the carriage toad,’ along’ the crest 
ion of birds of prey. Having deposited the corpsein of the high rock, was practicable, though the rising 
one of these sepulchres, through a door at the bottom, tide might be seen glittering in streams across its*biack 
it is left, slightly covered with a muslin cloth. to be|ravines. The drivers and runners calculated that the 
devoured. The bones are then carefully collected, |bullocks would cross before thetide covered the rocks, 
and buried in an urn, with certain ceremonies. This|and they urged themvat full speed. A’strong breeze, 


TER AND LITERARY COMPANION” 








and raved—how he offered her family every reparation 
that an ‘honorable man could make. and how they 
spurned his terhts with contempt and indignation. He 
cannét, howevér, so easily picture what followed; fur 
he may not have believed or known that such scenes 
occur in the world.’ Well, I must briefly describe it 
—no { cannot dwell upon it—I will hurry over it, 





even from my own faint colors. 

The heads of the tribe were assembled, and an oath: 
of secrecy ‘having been taken, thé ‘fair Yamma was in- 
troduced, arrayed as a bride, and decorated as the 
daughter ot the rich jeweller, Limjee Dorabjee. After 
certain ceremonies,’ her mother and graadmother ap- 
proached her, where she sat like a beautiful statue, 
and, ‘presenting a poisoned bowl and a dagger, said, in 
a firm tone, * Take your choice,’ ‘ Farewell, mother ! 
farewell, father ! farewell, world’ replied the heroic 
Parsee daughter, taking the deadly cup’; and she drain- 





merely sket¢hing the oatline, and turning with horror” 


mode of sepulture was common in ancient times, in| however, came inte Bombay‘harbor, with the flow ed its coments! Her leaden*eyes were watched till 
some parts of Persia. It excites surprise now, by its from the ocean, and before the hackery reached the|they closed in death; she was then stripped, arrayed 
seeming barbarism ; and that it should be practised by shore, the ladies saw with terror that the devouring el-'asa corpse, and conveyed to the receptacle of the dead 
such an enlightened and humane tribe as the Parsees ement was floating them, that their footmen were ewim- jas I have described. , 
of Bombay, who are very justly called the Quakers of) ming, and in great agitation, “striving to keep tlie bul-|) When S——cheard that Yamma was gone, and sus- 
the East, is strange. Precept and example will, how- locks’ heads-towards the land.) Alarm soon finds ut-|pected that she had been murdered, according to the 
ever, school the haman mind to any thing, and, there- terance. The mother and daughter mingled theircries,}customs of the Parsees, the noble fabric of his brain 
fure, we need not wonder at strange customs, when we and wept in pity more for each other than: for them- gave way, and reason fell from her throne. ‘ My horse 
reflect, that our own are considered surprising and ri- selves; but their agony wasdrowned by the roar of the my horse !’ cried he ; and as he patted the neck of the 
diculous in their turn. \ flood, aad the crowd at the ferry were too much ab-!animal, the alarmed attendant saw the fire of his eye, 
As we were approaching this place of sepulture, we sorbed in their own views, and too distant, had it been+and trembled. Away went horse and rider—far be- 


beheld about forty men and women, whom we recog-' otherwise, to afford them aid. - {hind ran the groom. He heard the hoof of thunder 


nised as forming a Parsee funeral procession. Amidst! At this awful moment Capt: S—— was galloping ‘oa the ground, and his master’s voice urging his spir- 
them was a corpse, which we afterwards found to be|from the fort; and hoping that he should be in time to | ited steed towards the foaming surf—then a loud ex- 
the bedy of a young female, on a cot. or low bed, that | cross the rocks. he made ‘ditectly for the course of the  plosion, as of breaking billows ; and, on gaining the 
served for her-bier. They all seemed to be her near|hackery, saw the life-struggle ‘of the men heard the 'sea-shore, he saw a black point on the stormy surface 
relations : and instead of the sulema deceucy which | piercing cry for help by the women, and plunged in to of the ocean, but henever saw the brave S—— anc 
had before observed at such ceremonies, this exhibited their assistance. His horse was a strong docile Arab, his Arab more.” 
hurry and secrecy ; the hour was unusually early; the and Capt. es oe exceedingly ae on _ a 
lamentations were not loud; there was no beating of had accustomed him to swim rivers, and even the low- re 
the breast by the women ; but, in long dresses smeared | er part of this ferry, though a quarter of a mile wide. ! THE LEGEN DARY. 
with:ashes and paint, and with dishevelled hair stream-| ‘The borse, therefore, swam as directed to the hacke-! - a Ne ; , 
iug to the morning breeze, they were uttering low/ry.aad Capt. S—~, having perfect confidence in his | . OTWAY’S ORPHAN. 
groansandimprecations. ‘Tears were flowing copious: | strength and steadiness, placed the daughter, who was | —_ ee 
ly down two of the women's cheeks and we could hear| as light as a fairy, before him; aad, with the mother; The father of Charles Brandon, afterwards Duke of 
them lameat that ever they had been born, and utter: clinging behind, gained the shore in safety, while the | Suffolk, retired on the death of his lady, to the borders 
wildly suppressed rejoicings, that she whom they bore | hackery und bullocks were swept away by the force of|of Hampshire. His family consisted of two sons, and 
along was dead. When they arrived at the recepta-|the tide. The terror of the animals, preventing |a young lady, the daughter of a friend lately deceased, 
cle, instead of unlocking the door, and placing the their effectual struggle, destroyed them; for, a mo-|whom he adopted as his own child. ‘This lady being 
body on the platform with tenderness, it was thrown, }ment after the perilous eseape of the ladies, the hack+ singularly beautiful, as well as amiable in her maaners, 
with apparent detestation, from the parapet, and we) ery was upset, and the bullocks were drowned. attracted the affections of both brothers; the elder 
heard the echoof its fall with a chill of horror. | Many battles and ‘dangers require a longer time in| however, was the favorite, and he privately married her, 
All this naturally roused my curiosity, and through| description than in action. It-was just so in this case.;which the younger not knowing, and over-hearing 
the instrumentality, of Hormongee and Monagee, to! Short, however, as the time had been, a crowd was,an appointment of the lovers to meet the next night in 
the latter of whom I promised my interest respecting| gathering ; and not only the ladies, but all tongues, | her béd-chamber, he contrived to get his brother oth- 
the canteen, by way of bribe for divulging the secrets, | were loud in thanking Capt. S—— for his gallant con-|erwise employed, and made the signal of admission 
of his sect, | received the following particulars, which|duct. Meanwhile, he gazed on Yamma with wonder, | himself, thinking it a mere intrigue ; unfortunately he 
I have every reason to believe perfectly true, and in! and she on him with grateful surprise. Many of the | succeeded. 
strict accordance with Parsee usage :— |Parseea have fair complexions, and Yamma’s was On a discovery the lady lost her reason, and soon af- 
Limjee Dorabjee, a respectable trader in jewels, had | transparently so. Indeed; she looked, though pale’ ter died. The two brothers fought, and the elder fell 
« daughter called Yamma, whose beauty equalled the) with fright, and dripping with brine, so much like Ve-| The father broke his- heart to a few months afterwards. 
lustre of the fiaest diamond. She appeared amung/ nus, rising trom Ocewn's bed, that S pronounced |The younger brother, Charles Brandon, the uninten- 
te virgins of ber tribe, as a gein of Golconda amidst| her, in his own mind, the loveliest of the creation.— tional author of all his family misery quitted England 





— 








heads of glass. - Her’parents saw in her, as ina flatter-| He galloped to the fort, procured patankeens, :tnd saw 
ing mirror, their fondest wishes. They pearled her! the fatr Parsees conveyed home in safety. 

jet black hair with many a costly transparent row;| I wish, for Capt. S—'s sake—1 wish, for the sake 
their rubies in buraing glow were pendant from her of a happy termination to my story—that his acquant- 
delicate ears ; their sapphires from her graceful nose ;| ance with Yamma had here terminated ; but I am im- 
while many a far-famed mine glittered on her bosom,| pelled, by the laws of bistory and the nature of my‘in- 
sparkled on her fingers and arms, and shed its light on| formation, to proceed, not with the wing of fancy, but 
her toes and ankles This charming young Parsec, | with the plume of plain matter of fact. In short, then 
or Peri, was about fourteen years old, an age at which} Capt. S used every means in his power to win the 


the female figure attains the sound perfection of beau-/love of Yamma. Tle corresponded with her through 





in despair, with a fixed determination of never return- 
ing. Being abroad for several years his nearest rela- 
tions supposed him dead, and began to take the ne 
cessary steps for obtaining his estate, when, roused by 
this intelligence, he returned privately to England, and 
for a time took obscure lodgings in the vicinity of his 
family mansion. 

While he was in this retreat, the young king (Hen- 
ty VILL.) who had just buried his father, was one day 


| hunting on the borders of Hampshire, when he heard 


| 





tiful ripeness in India. Indead, marriage takes place;the medium of fakiers, or religious meadicants and ithe cries of a female in distress, in an adjoining wood. 
generally at a much earlier period of life; but in Yam-!fortune-tellers. Ele loved her to distraction; he offer-| His gallantry immediately summoned him to the place 
ma’s case, the young man to whom she was aflianced ed to marry her: for S had a soul too-noble to | (though he then happened to be detached from all hie 
had been detained at Surat nearly two years by import-|:uin the object of his adoration. She listened to the |courtiers) where he saw two ruffiaus attempting to vi- 





ant commercial affairs, in which he was deeply con-| magic of his addresses; she forgot all the customs of|olate the honor of a young lady; the king instantly 


cerned, and the expensive ceremony, on solemnization| her tribe ; she afforded her lover opportunities of see- 
of wedlock, had been postponed from time to time, in|ing ber; he visited her in the disguise of a Hindoo 


anxious expectation of his return.” The Parsee pos- 
sess a number of strict and regular usages, and one of 
these is an obligation to marry only within the tribe. 
Any aberration from this practice is punished with im- 
mediate death. Nothing can avert the fate of the un- 


astrologer, and slie agreed to leave father and mother, 
and follow him for life. Unfortunately they were 
discovered, and so promptly fullowed by three stout 
aod well-armed Parsees, that S—— was’ hearly killed 
in an uneqnal contest to preserve his prizé; and poor 





fortunate victim. Yamma was’returned to her emaged family. 

The prospects of Yamma were at the brightest, when! The reader may conceive her terror and coofusion— 
as the narrative proceeds, ‘it was her fate to be res-| how she protested her parity and inaocence—how she 
cued from imminent peril by the intrepidity of Capt. j was disbelieved and epbesided—how S—-—s “stormed 





drew on them when a scuffle ensued, which roused the 
reverie of Charles Brandon, who was taking his morn- 
ing’s walk’in aa adjoining thicket; he immediately 
ranged himself on the side of the king, whom he then 
did not know, and by his dexterity, soon disarmed one 
of the ruffians, white the other fled. 

The king, charmed with this act of gallantry, so 
congenial to Kis own mind, inquired the name and 
family of the stranger, and not only repossessed him 
of his patrimonial estate, but took him u his im- 





mediate protection. 













It was the same Charles Brandon who afterwards 
privately married Henry's sister, Margaret, queen dow- 
ager of France, which marriage the king not only 
forgave, but created him Duke of Suffolk, and cantin- 
ued his favor towards him to the last hour of the duke’s 
life. 

He died before Henry, and the latter shewed in his 
attachment to this nobleman, that notwithstanding his 
fits of capriciousness and ——s he was capable of''a 
cordial and steady frsendship. He was sitting in coun- 
cil when the news of Suffolk’s death reached him, and 
he publicly took that occasion, both to express his own 
sorrow, and to celebrate the merits of the deceased.— 
He declared that during the whole course of their ac- 
quaintance, his brother-in-law had not made a single 
attempt to injure any one; “ and are there any of you 
my lords, who can say as much?” When che king 
subjoined these words (says the historian) he looked 
rouad on all their faces, and saw that confusion which 
the consciousness of secret guilt naturally threw upon 
them. 

Otway took his plot from these facts, but to avoid, 
perhaps, interfering in a circumstance which might ef- 
féct many noble families at that time living, he laid 
the scene of his tragedy in Bohemia. There is a large 
painting of the above incideat, now at Woodburn, the 
seat of his Grace the Duke of Bedford; and the old 
Duchess Dowager, in shewing this picture, a few years 
before her death, to a nobleman, related all the partic- 
ulars of the story. 
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HISTC RICAL. 





ACCOUNT OF THE TORTURING OF THE 
KNIGHTS TEMPLARS. 


From the **Priest and the Jewess, a Chronicle of the 
time of the Philip the 4th, by Israel Jehush.”’ 


eee Tt 


On his entrance in the Hall of Tortures, Phillip of 
France seated himself in a large arm chair of crimson 
velvet, the only ornament o/ this theatre of the cruel- 
ty and barbarity of the 14th century. Engueraud and 
the other nobles of his train were seated behind him 
on benches so coarsely and carelessty made, that save 
for the want of blood upon them, they might easily 
have been mistaken for instruments of torture. The 
king commanded the culprits to be brought before 
him, forgetting in his eargerness to make them ac- 
knowledge their crime, that even their confession could 
not bind him to the motive which urged him to perse- 
cute them. A side door suddenly opened, and prece- 
ded by their jailer, six Templars entered the hall of 
their doom Jacquis Molai entered at their head. He 
bowed to the king, as did his companions with the ex- 
ception of one, who passed proudly in front of the king 
and his train, and seated himselfon a bench near them. 
Philip pretended not to see him, and seemed hesita- 
ting whether or no to return thé salutes made to him 
by the others who came slowly, one by one, through 
the dark and narrow door. All was calm and'silent in that 
dismal hall. Atlast the king spoke—*Let those knights.’ 
said he, ‘who have made a sincere confession of their 
crimes, and have thus obtained their liberty. repeat 
here, in the presence of their God and of’ their king. 
what they have already confessed in private, that’ it 
inav be known that no worldly thoughts or feelings 
ivave urged us to thistrial. Our sole object is the 
honor and glory of the church.” Some of the pris- 
oners raised their eye to the face of the hing, as he 
made this hypocritical speech, bul instantly cast them 
again to the ground. — 

Flamel touched his friend's elbow, and he, raising 
his voice the utmost pitch, exclaimed, “I Guillen de 
Boisne, Knight of the Temple, declare the order of 
the Kuights Templar unworthy of existence, and in- 
famons ; for felony impiety, blasphemy, and crimes of 
every kind” —— , 

« May the God of Truth confound thee!’ exclaimed 
the Grand Master. 

The enraged Boisne replied, ‘* May all the devils in 
hell seize” 

** Silence !” cried Philip, ‘* Molai, wait till thou art 
questioned, or rather see if, among the Knights who 
accompany thee, there are none likeiy to make the 
confession I require ; if not, tortures must exact it.” 

“ There ar@ none who fear thy tostures,” replied the 
Grind Master'calmly, -- 





* Thy boasts shall not avail thee,” replied Philip- 
“Thou thyself shall feel if the executioner, under- 
gtands his business. Drag Molai to the torture !” 

. The Grand Master gave the king one glance of su- 
preme contempt, and exclaimed with fervor, * God 
give me strength to bear this trial.” A yellow 
curtaia at the bottom of the hall drew up with a horid 
cveaking noise, and in the midst of wheels, rack, saws, 
screws, and other fearful instruments, stood a half- 
naked man, humming the tune ofa drinking song, and 
greasing with a sort of yellowand dirty lard, the screws 
and hinges of the different nrachines. He gazed for 
one moment stupidly and vacantly around him, and 
then continued his occupation. Among the assembled 
persons in that Hall, some turned away their heads, 
others shuddered, whjle Flamel smiled and pressed 
the hand of Guillen de Boisne, who considered him- 


TERARY COMPANION. ee 


‘leaving a loag track of blood behind 





guilty, not guilty. ** Go on, go on,” exclaimed the 
king, enraged at so much resolution and fortithde.— 
The executioner again turned the winch, the lance 
rose by degrees, till suddenly the Knight gave a shriek, 
shook the St. Andrews cross with great violence, and 
the terrible and bloody lance breaking his bones like 
so muth glass, penetrated into his bosom. Thevouth- 
ful Templar closed his eyes, and his head fe)l on his 
shoulders. ‘-My‘brother, my brother,” shrieked Fulk 
de Tracey, ** Ye have murdered him. * Why did he 
not confess then,” said Philip, carefully averting his 
eyes while the executioner unbound the corpse of the 
ill fated Pierre, and bore it away on his shoulder, © 
him. When the 
captives were first summoned into the presence of the 
King, one of them, as we have already stated, passed 





before the royal judge without bowing to him, and had 


self most happy in having escaped from the tortures|Seated himself on what now proved to be an instrument 
which now threatened the ill-fated Grand Master of|0f torture. His name was John de Beaufremend--he 
the Templars. “Choose,” cried Philip, confess thy had grown grey in the service of the temple, and had 


crimes or seat thiyselfin that iron chair.” 
not even answer him,’but calmly and proudly sat him- 
self down in the dreadful chair. The executioner 
rudely tore off the white maat!é which covered the 
shoulders of the Templar; he then touched a spring, 
and tw» large iron hooks twisted the feet of Molai, 
while six long bars of the same nietal, disposed in tri- 
angles, crossed on his chest, and pressed his- haked 
shoulders on sharp points with which the back of the 
chair was garnished. Molai raised his eyes to Heav- 


his torture. 


Molai did) beea in all the campaigns against the Saracens. 
| was remarkably tall and strong, and during the whole 





He 


execution had kept his large eyes, arched by long , 
thick and grisly eyebrows full on the king. Irritated 
by his bold bearing. Philip ordered him to be tortured 
—* Thank you,” said the Templar, “ I began to think 
you had forgotten me. Let me expire under the same 
torture which killed Villeneuve. I loved him as my 
son. I first taught him to wield the lance; let my 
blood be mingled with his, and I ask ao more.” “No 


en, but did not utter a word, a shriek, or even a groan.| 0,” replied the king, ** by Our Lady that would be 
His breath came whistling from his crushed and wound- | too easy a death for thee. 
ed chest, and the blood flowed in torrents from his, 
shoulders od the shining and polished instrument ‘of /4ay. 


Every bone in thy body 
shall be broken, ere, thine eyes close on the light of 
‘ * As you will,” yeplied Beaufremond, “but I 
thought as I had shed so mach blood in the cause of 


* Speak,”’ cried Philip. “J am innocent,” replied! Christianity, that I might have chosen where and how 
Molai, in a faint and faltering voice. * Sire.”’ whis-|to shed the last drops that flow in these old veins of 
pered Engeraud, * he will never confess.” ‘Take him) mine,” “Tie him to the clock,” exclaimed Philip. 
away,” said King Philip, * another one less resoluce | This, of all the tortures, was the most dreadful. 
will speak ;" and Molai released from the iron bars) ‘I'he sufferer was suspended between two beams, and 
which were crashing his chest, breathed freely once|above him him swuag an immense leaden weight, 
more. While the Grand Master was seated in the Which at regular intervals fell and crushed one of the 
aceurséd iron ckair, one of the younger knights had |limbs of the victim. The executioner tried to drag 
shed tears, and when he was released from the torture |this machine into the centre of the room, but it was 
the, youthful Templar exclaimed—* God be praised.” '80 heavy as to resist all his efforts to stir it. Beaufre- 
Philip now turned to him and said—* What is thy |"tond sprang up, and with ofe firm grasp drew the im- 
name? Pierre de Villeaenve,” replied the Knight.— , mense apparatus into the middle of the hall. Astoo- 
“ Perchance,” continued the king, “ thou wilt prove | ished by this exhibition of strength, the executioner 
less obstinate than thy Grand Master, and tortures will |!ooked pon this victim as a. supernatural being, and 
force thee at least to confess.” ** hou art mistaken,” | !f Feaultemond had only given him one glang of his 
replied the ‘Templar. * Drag him to the torture,” | right black eyes, he would never have dared to touch 
cried the infuriated Monarch. * My liege,” said «| him. Observing his hesitation, the knight placed 
voice, ‘it is the same to you which one of us submits| himself without assistance, on the dreadful machine, 
to the torture, your aim being only to enjoy the suffer-/and the weight began to move regularly above his 
ings of a Knight. My brother is young, exhausted by\ head. He had time to confess before it reached a 
imprigonment, hunger and care, and to curtail his suf- large black spot, whence it we to fall on one of his 
ferings he may betray his honor. Let nre be tortured | limbs. ** Look at that weight* * said Philip. No an- 
in his place. “My name ‘s Fulkde Tracey.” * No, no,|swer.  “ Remember that when it touches the black | 
my brother,” eagerly replied young Villeneuve, * do!spot. it falls,” continued the Monarch. No answer, 
not doubt my constancy. Executioner do thy duty 3” bat the bright black eyes remained fixed on the king’s 
and he advanced towards the yellow curtain.” + He is/ face. Suddenly the weight touched the black spot— 
very young,” whispered Marigny to the king, “ he/it fell, and crushed the Teinplar's leg. “1 have oaly 
cannot bear the torture long.” “ So much the better, ne more leg at your service,” said Beaufremond, firm- 
Marigny,” replied the King, * he will confess’ the)!y aml proudly ; and still gazing whtently on the hing. 
sooner: And these words were pronounced in such ai“ Bear him hence,’ cried Philip, aad starting up, as 
terrible tone of voice. that the astounded minister did | if to avoid the gaze of his victim, ke le‘t the hall, call- 
not venture on another whisper during the whole trial, |ed fur his horse, and rode off towards the palace.— 
The eyes of the king sparkled with rage; and this! Marigny followed him, and none were left in the hall 
prince who had consented so reluctaatly to witness | but John Flamel, the legatee of the Pope, and those 
this dreadful scene, seemed now determined to exhaust! Pemplars who had confessed. They were sufficient 
all the resources of cruelty, as if to appease ‘his con-|té have tortured those among the captives who still 


science, and to persuade himself he had listened ouly 
to the voice of justice. ‘ Pierre de Villeneuve,” he 
said, ** it is not yet too late.” The youag man gazed 
at hin disdainfully, aud made no reply. The execu- 
tioner instantly seized him, and bouad him on a ma- 
chine calied the cross of St. Andrew. It consisted or 
two beams laid crosswaya, and almost-at right angles. 
On the limbs of this creadful cross the executione 

bound the naked arms and legs of the yonag Temp!ar 
and theo slowly turned a winch that set in motion a 
small sharp pointed lance which penetrated the Joins 
of the sufferer. The executioner stopped one moment 
to interrogate his victim while the lance had already 
penetrated between the cartilages which unite the 
vertebear. “Speak,” cried Philip. Pierre de Villen- 
euve opened his mouth slowly, and from his purple 





lips came forth in short ‘and feeble accents,” “ Not 


—long live John Flamel, shouted the crow 


survived, but their calm and majestic mien had such 
an effect on their judges, that they unanimously start- 
ed from their seats and rushed out of the Jadg- 
ment Hall. The prisoners were re-conducted to their 
cells, and John Flamel announced to the crowd with- ° 
out the prison, that the confessions had been complete 
and entire, and that in a few days the king's pleasure 
and justice would be known. Long live king Philip 
as they 
dispersed, in anxious expectation for the execution of 
the knights of the Temple. 





Some robbers having broken into a gentleman's , 
house, went to the bed of his servant, and told him ig * 
he moved, he was a dead man. “ That‘sa lie,” said — 





he,“ for I can’t move unless | be alive.” 
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» To Acents ayp rarenps.—Those of our friends who may | 
obtain subscribers for us on this Volume, are requested not tu re- | 
ceive pay, beyond THREE QUARTERS OF AYE Ky ($1,50) as we} 
find ourselves unable to supply any back Nos, prior toNo 14. It} 
is desirable to have no broken accuunts, «nd we make this, state | 
ment, in reference to the next Vol. 





Tae Orpen Timr—A Cunrosity.—A friend has) 
Placed in our hands a relic of the last century, from) 
which we shall occasionally cull some very curious and | 
interesting facts. It is a volume of Almanacs, from 
1769, to 1782. A part of them are entitled ** Hutch- 











A French Pistole 
A English Shilling 
An Pistereen 


8 0) 
1 
1 


August 7th, 1770. 

The Proposal of Jast Meeting, for this Corporation 
to take into Consideratioa a Remedy to prevent the 
clipping of Half Joes, it is Resolved, That the Mem- 
bers of this Corporation will, in future, pay and receive 
all Half Joes that weigh Nine Penny Weight, at Three pi ' 
Pounds Four Shillings, and for every grainthey weigh | : lhe plea of setting a dan- 
more, allow three pence per Grain; and every Grain 8°F°US precedent is absurd, as there is not the remo 
they weigh less, deduct four pence. \test probability of the recurrence of a parallel. 


1 Davip Frost axp Evecine Wexis.—The ap- 


2 plication for a divorce of the above parties, who were 
wedded some three years since under such peculiar cir- 
“umstances, is still before the Legislature of this State. 
This case is a perfect anomaly io hymenial occurren- 
,ces, and 1m our opinio# demands the interposition of 
ithe Legislature to dissolve a connection entered inte 
under such circumstances. 





, , | Cavan Excarceme — 
Rates of the Stages, from New-York to. Philadel-| ~“*4" ENLARGEMENT.—It is worth one’s while to 
phia, in 1774. The Boat goes from White-Hall slip| saunter iato the vicinity of the Little Basin, as by an 
in New-York, Mondays and Thursdays, and the Pas-) inspection of what is going on there 


, a pretty correct 
sengers generally arrive at Philadelphia on Wednes- yrern 





insj Improved, being an Almanack and Ephemeris, days and Saturdays. 
of,” &c. “Printed and sold by Hugh Gaine, at the|The fare for a Passenger from New York to Amboy 


Bibleand Crown, Hanover Square, New Y ork,—where vi 
‘_. . ‘onan 9 
may be had,” &c. From the style of the printing, and | From Amboy to Bordentown, in the waggon, 5 
the color of the paper, which is a shade lighter than) }r5m Bordentown to Philadelphia, 16 
good straw paper, together with certain commenda-| For goods from New York to Amboy, per cwt. 1 


. 
~ 


tioas of the publisher, it appears that Mr. Hugh Gaine | Goods from Amboy to Bordentown, per cwt. 


, . dL; . . . 

was the fancy printer of that day in the greatcity. In| From Bordentown to | hiladelphia, per do. 1 6 
tie Be hembiidide tl.te @ from Amboy to Burlington, in a waggon, 60 

1774, Mr. Gaine has a formidable rival, in the person! yom Burlington to Philadelphia, in a Boat, 10 


of Mr. John Holt, who published the “New York | Goods from Amboy to Burlington, per cwt. wag’n 3 3 
Almanac in Dock-street, near the Coffee House,” who| From Burlington to Philadelphia, per ewt. 06 
says he has published the “best Almanac in America,| Stage Waggons from Powles Hook Ferry, set out, 
and a purchaser must be very unconscionable indeed, |for Newark,on Monday, Wednesday and Friday morn- 
if he does not think he has the full worth of his mo-|!", returning the same day ——And for Philadelphia, 


aa ae : sta af ifwl ; 
ney.” “I could (says this immortal chronicler of phia waggon and exchanging Passengers at Princeton) 
thunder storms) give youa very extraordinary encomi-| o, Mondays and Thursdays, at Sanrise—from Pow- 
um and account of myself, but shall reserve them for|!es Hook to Newark, for a Passenge:, 1s. 6d. the same 
my future almanacks.” \for returning. Krom Powles Hook to Princeton, for 
Amene the collection we have sleo “ W steon’s Coo- la Passenger, ferry free, 10s. . Theace to Philadelphia, 
a ” aa ™ 10s. Goods rated 150Ib. as a Passenger. 
necticut Almanac, for 1777.” . * Bickerstaff’s Boston | : , 
Almanack, or the year of our Redemption, for 1778."| ; 
“Dedicated to the Glorious Washington & Gates."—| THe CeLesraTeD “ Dien Gaaves. who is well 
Father Arahaham’s Almanack, for 1779,” published | Known throughout the United States, as possessing 
at Philadelphia. Besides several others published at | more wit and drollery than falls to the lot of human- 
about the close of the Revolutionary war. ity, has got himself in a scrape, which in all probabil- 
The volume before us appears to have been careful-| ity, will occasion his retirement from public life for a 
ly preserv@ as affording data of events in some old ‘number of years. For several months past, repeated 
Dutch family of this city, and the margin is covered | robberies have been committed on the rail road bé- 
with memoranda like the following: itween this place and Syracuse. Col Wilkie of New- 


” 


1772, Sota hen in the cob-house on 9 turkey | York, who was entrusted with a large sum of money, 
June 13. ; and 10 ducks’ eggs. |together with Wm. K. Strong, of Geneva, and Free- 
1773, maa Clarke, cashier of the Orleans Bank had their/y,,, 
April, 4 Sad the endo. | trunks robbed during the past week, from the baggage | 


| cars. On discovery of the robbery, immediate steps 


June 24. ) St. John's Day the best for planting cab- : 
|were taken to ferret out the robbers, which resulted 


bages. 

1774, 

May 4. § Snow six inches deep. 

The following, which is all we have room for, will 
give the reader some idea of New York in the “ olden 
time.” 

Extract fiom the Laws and Regulations of the N. York | 

Chamber of Commerce, October 3d, 1769. 

Resolved, That every Member af this Chamber, will 


pay and receive Gold, and Silver Coin, in future, at the 
following Rates. viz. 


jin the arrest of an old offender by the name of Wall, 
and “poor Dick.” Dick kept up his usual assurance, 
until a package of the money was found secreted, with 
his name written on it. He then sank in a chair confound- 
ed; since which time, ** Richard has not been him- 
self.” Five thousand dollar bail has been required, 
which Graves has been unable to give. 

Alas! poor [Dick.] I knew him Horatio; a fellow of infinite 


jest; of most exquisite fancy - - - here be your gibes now ? 
your gambels? your songs? your flashes of merriment; that were 








dwts. grs. £. 8. d,| Wont to set the table on a roar? Not one to mock your owngrin- | 
A Johannes weighing 18 0. 6 8 oO nmsi quite chap fallen. 
A Moidore ; 618 2 80 — saneesoane — 
And the small Coins of the same Denominations, in| Our Ciry.—A majority of even our own citizens’ 








the like Proportion. are not aware of the extent of the improvements in Al- 


A rs Deokioas or 4 Pistole 6 1 16 0) bany for the past year, a vast number of buildings have 

Piece, weighing 17 8 5 16 0 been erected, nearly all of which are of the first class. 
And the smaller Coins in aoe Proportion. |New streets have heen opened, immense hills have 
An English Guinea, weighing 5 3 1 17 O|been removed, graded and made ready for building. — 
Aad Half nd Quarter ditto, in P a 1 16 0 Notwithstanding which, there is a scarcity of tene- 
Half ditto, in same Proportion. ments; to obviate thia, active preparations are being 
A Chequin, weighing 2 4 © 14 6|made for the erection of a large number of houses du- 
a 8 9)ring this season. Albany must become a large place, 

rench di 


6} + in srite of lamentations here or elsewhere.” 


which they reach in two days, meeting the Philadel-| 


estimate may be made of the magnitude of this work 
f . . 
, The huge stones emploved in the construction of the 


|locks &c. &c. are indicative of its permanenze and so- 
lidity. The monuments of antiquity are nothing in 


| ° . 
0) comparison to this stupendous work, and is alone sut 


| ficient to immortalize the present age. 
} 





“Pug REwARD or Meriv."—The Madisonian hax 
‘a long article addressed to ‘‘applicants for office.”— 
| That paper says, ** We have noticed within the Jast 
week, and more within two or three days, no small 
|dissatisfaction, that so little is done by the President 
land Cabinet, in de : 
ALY 


| 
| 


ciding upon new appointments.— 
e take upon ns to say—wait with patience.” The 
jarticle then at considerable length goes op to show 
|the reasons for waiting with patience. 

tain moveables,” play the d—I with the 


These * cer- 
patriotism ot 
either party, and if Gen Hatrison through his admin- 


jistration of four years does pot get more “kicks than 


|Coppers from * friends” as well as “foes” why he will! 
| be a very fortunate man. 
! 
: ees 

Streer Auctions.—The corporation have at length 
| enforced their edict against this detestable nuisance, 
}which has so long been s foul blot on the character ot 
|our city. 


|should be allowed to transact their business in the 


| highways, more than other trades people. The next 
step should be to limit the sale ot wood’s &c. to some 


| 
| 
No reason can be assigned why auctioneers 


| ; 
| place other than the public streets. 


s . a 
| A perrect Turk.—A fellow named Hempson, ot 
aica, L. J. against whom an indictment for biga 
my was pending, being at Jarge on bail, married the 
| third wife. Hewas convicted and sentenced to fou 
| years and seven months imprisonment. 

The Albany Phrenological Society, should procu: 
ja cast of that fellow’s head, it would doubtless be an 
interesting study. 








A GOLDEN OPPOKTUNITY.—TIt will be seen by a re 
ference to the daily papers, that, Mr. W. C. Little ha, 
|ecmmenced disposing of his extensive stock of books 
| by auction. This collection comprises the latest aad 
| best editions, in the varivus departments of literature 
and science, and affords an unequalled opportunity of 
purchasing to the best advantage. 








Extra Session or Coneress.—The President ot 
the United States, has. by proclamation convened: 
both houses of Congress to meet at Washington, on 
the thirty-first day of May next, when “sundry weight 
and important maiters, principally growing out ef :he 
revenue and finances of the country,” will be present- 
ed to that body for their consideration. 


iG Gen. Solomon Van Rensselaer, has beea rein- 
stated as Post- Master of this city, and willeater upon 
the duties thereof, on the 1st of April. 























SaraToca.—The most extensive arrangements are 
being made for the accommodation of visitors at this 
delightful watering place, for the coming season. The 
boarding houses are to be enlarged, and several new 
ones areto be erected. It is but a few years, since 
this populous village was a comparative wilderness ; 
it has sprung into existence like magic. Last season 
the throng was unprecedented ; so much so, that the 
accomodations were inadequate fortheir reception. It 
is supposed that the coming season will far eclipse all 
others, both in gayety and numbers. 


Squintine.—-This unsightly deformity, is now ob- 
viated with the utmost uncertainty, by a trifling opera- 
tion, simple in its nature, and without serious pain to 


the patient. 
excuse for looking askew at his neighbor. 





JuventLe Sovreiens.--The Kingdoms of Eng- 
lanc, Spain, Portugal and Turkey, are each ruled by 
monarchs under the age of twenty one years. 


Very uke, &c.—The Rochester Advertiser says 
that St. Patrick’s Day was celebrated in Albany, 


No person, hereafter can offer a valid) 
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port. On Saturday evening, the wreck of the Not- 
tingham was fallen in with by another steamer, and 
towed into the Mersey. 

“The opinion on board the Nottingham was, that 
the Gov. Fenner’s helm, instead of "being put to star- 
board as they supposed it was, must have been to port, 
for, if had been put to starboard, the ship would have 
cleared the steamer.” 

The Nottingham, was visited at Liverpool by thou- 
sands of curious spectators. [er starboard side was a 
complete wreck; even the houses on the dock adjoin- 
ing were shivered into fragments. The dead animals, 
cows and sheep, covered the deck, and presented a 
shocking sight, most of them having been disembow- 
elled by the concussion which caused their death. 

The passengers were all below in their berths when 
the collision between the ship and steamer took place. 
The shock caused by it would, of course, rouse even 
those who might then have been asleep. No doubt 
\they would make a rush towards the deck ; the inter- 
ival-which elapsed, however, between the shock and 
the sinking, was so short, scareely five minutes, that 
very few if any could have succeeded in reaching it. 
So that in all probability, they perished in the steer- 
age. ‘ke mate had been married only a few days he- 
fore the ship's sailing ; the captain had given his wife 
'a berth with her husband ia the cabin. When the 
|fate of the ship became inevitable, he attempted to run 
jaft and rescue her. 








es sles” | ; 
hy 25,000 persons, on the temperance principle.”’-| self-preservation became strong, be sprang up the 


his is not only creditable to a population of some 
30, or 40,000 but it is likewise flattering evidence that 
the editor of the Advertiser posesses the principal in- 
ziedient fora good poet—a fertile imagination. 


NavicaTion.—The Robert L. Stevens came up 
the River as far as Hudson, on Thursday last, and 
{rom present appearances there will be a boat to-day 


ur to-morrow, 
P. S. The Urica arrived yesterday morning at 10 
clock. 


The venerable Bishop Chase is about to publish re- 
miniscences of his eventful life. ‘The book cannot fail 
tu be one of interest. 

Eutelltqgeuce. 

‘Tur Gov. Fexner.—Our readers, generally are 
already acquainted with the distressing lass of this A- 
merican ship, by which 122 fellow beings were sent 
into eternity, with scarcely a moment's warning.— 
The following is the latest additional Jntelligence. 


The following is substantially the account of the 
catastrophe given by the persons who were on the 
deck of the Nottingham when the collision occur- 
red: 

* About a quarter past two o'clock on Saturday 
morning, when about 15 miles to the westwaid of Holy- 
head, the weather calm, but rather thick, one of the 
men on the watch saw a ship bearing down upon the 
Nottingham. - She had no light at her mast, while 
the steamer had three. Ee reported the fact to the 
second mate, who was then at the wheel. The second 
mate hailed the ship, and was answered. 
her to starboard the helm.  ‘Tisis, they thought, was 
not done. A voice from theship, which was supposed 
to have been that of the captain, requested the steam- 
er to starboard her helm, as he could not bring the 
ship over, she not answering her helm. At this in- 
stant the Gov.’ Fenner struck the Nottinghim amid- 
ships. In less than five minutes she filled with water 
and disappeared. ‘The steamer became quite motion- 
less after the shock, and the people on board of her 


could not make the least attempt to succor those on | 
The cries 


board the ship, which sank bow foremost. 
of the people on the wreck were heart-rending, but 
they soon ceased, and all was still. The steamer's 
starboard side was completely stove in; the paddle 
shaft and wheel were shivered in pieces ; the starboard 
engine was broken, and the fuwnel carried away. 17 
’ cows were killed, 7 beasts and 78: sheep were thrown 
everboard, and eleven died before the.vessel reached 


He desired | 


\shrouds, and reached the steamer, as we have already 
Stated, by jumping from the yard-arm 

| The bulk of the passengers is described as being su- 
'perior to the ordinary run of steerage ermgrants, for 
\there were no cabin passengers, and some of them are 
‘said to have carried out considerable property. 





| Foreran News—T'wenty-two days later from Eng- 
\land.—The British steam-ship Caledonia arrived at 
| Boston, on Saturday last, from Liverpool, which place 
she left on the 4th inst. 

| The McLeod affair and the Boundary Question had 
!eaused much talk in England, the former at one time 
being the all-engrossing topic. 

The Thames Tunnel is now 1138 feet 8 innches in 
length, and the excavation for the shaft has been made 
to the depth of 23 feet, leaving only about 50 ft. more 
to be completed. 

Sir Will. Colebroake is to succeed Siz John Har- 
vey, Governor of New Brunswick, who has been re- 
| called. 

It was rumored in Paris on Thursday afternoon. 
that the French Cabinet was disposed to offer its me- 
diation to arrange the McLeod dispute with the Uni- 
ted States. 
| ‘The report that Char'es Kean and Ellen Tree had 
heen privately married is contradicted by the Court 
| Journal. 

The American packet ship President, that went on 
the Nore Sand, bias been sold at Loyd's for £830. 
| Destruction of Wynyard House.—On the night of 
jthe 26th ualt., the splendid mansion of the Marquis of 
Londonderry, near Stockton-upon Tees, was destroyed 
| hy fire, supposed to have originated in the overheated 
flues of the conservatory. The loss is stated to be be- 
lrween £300,000 to £400,000. The Marquis is. ev 
lroute io Italy from Malta and Turkey. ‘Ihe house 
was left in charge of his servants. 


Mexico—Extract of a letter from Tampico dated 


Feb. 10.—The commercial affairs in this place are | 
icompletely paralised, and the consequence is that sev- | 


eral failures have already taken place—one house for 
$111,000 that will not pay 25 cent. 

Arista has made a tormal application to the govern- 
ment, to be allowed to retire to private life, and it 1s 
now supposed to bean auspicious time for the Texans 
to make a bold stroke.—N. O. Bulletin. 


ee eee 





The case of the ** Home.”’—In the case of James P. 
' Allaire, the owner of the unfortunate steamboat ‘Home’ 
against the American Insurance Company, the jury 
|yesterday morning brought ina verdict for the plain- 
jtiff. for $11,301 35 damages, and six cents costs.— 
|The other contested claims of Mr. Allaire against sun- 
dry insuranée companies, will probably abide the is- 
sue of this suit. 


Time failed him. the instinct of 


' 


. 239 


Saxon Antiquity.—A massive ring of pure gold has 
beea found near kingham, Eng., supposed to be 
a Saxon abraxis, or oe against witchcraft, d&c. 
It is inscribed op the outer side in Saxon characters, 
“Gultu: Gutta: Madros: Adros :” aad on the inner 
** Udros: Udros': Thebal :” 





The Amistad Negroes, with the exception of the 
three little girls, left here on Thursday, in the Rail 
Cars for Farmington, where we understand they are 
to be placed on the farm of Mr. Wihiams, un 


capable of taking care of themselves.—New Haven 
Herald. 





A Carp.—Mr. Buxton, has the pleasure to inferm 
his friends and the public, that the Lecture, which he 
delivered in this city—On the Animality of the Earth— 
will be published in a neat Pamphlet form, of about 
30 or 40 pages. Price 124 cents—and will be deliy- 
ered to Subscribers on Monday or Tuesday next. 

mr. 30. 
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Married, 


In this city, on Thursday evening last, by the Rev. 
Mr. Hodge, Mr. John D. Carl, te Miss Sarah 
Roderick, both of this city. 

In Hudson, on Thursday last, the 18th inst. by the 
Rev. J, B. Waterbury, Alex, J. Center, to Miss Eliz- 
abeth M. daughter of the late Thomas Bay, all of 
Hudson. 

At Hornby Lodge, Nunda Falls, on the 16th inst. 
by the Rev. J. A. Bolles,‘of Batavia, Mr. Elihu H. 
S. Mumford of Mumfordsville, to Miss Mary A. John- 
son, daughter of Elisha Johnson, esq., of the city of 
Rochester. 








DIED. 


In this city, on the 23d inst. after a short illness, 
Lydia, wife of Henry Waley. 

On Tuesday morning, 23d inst. after a Short illness, 
Clarissa, wife of Thomas McCarron. 

On the 2Ist inst., Joserp@ S. Ives, in the 55th year 
of his age, formerly a highly respectable merchant of 
this city, uoniversally esteemed and beloved; but for 
many years past the victim of an incurable lunacy, that 
manifested in itself a manner which has made him 
the object of painful sympathy and unavailing solici- 
tude to his friends, and of melancholy interest to our 
citizens; especjally to those who knew him in the 
days of bis prosperity and remembered the many vir- 
tues and excellencies of his character, which were 
darkly shrouded and finally extinguished by bis dread- 
ful infirmity. 

At Chatham, Columbia co., on the Ist inst., of 
consumption, Major Backus, aged 57 years. 

At Clarendon, Orleans co. on the 12th inst., James 
S. King, brother of Nathan G. King of this city, in 
the 23d year of his age. ; 

At Nassau, on-the 18th inst., in the 26th year of her 
age, Ann Eliza, wife of John T, Hogeboom, esq., of 
that place. 

In New York, Thomas S. Clark,43. Caroline Ma- 
tilda, only danghter of Benj. Farrington, 13. Mary 
| Dodd, wile of Silas E. Burrows. Capt. Peter Murs 

phy, 78. Henry Rankin, 58. Mary Eliza Coster, 
daughter of Jane Keniar, 36. Tsabella, relict of John 
|Scotland, 81. 

At Brooklyn, James Edward Hathaway. At Ha- 
garstown, Md. Otho Lawrence, president of the Ha- 
garstown Banks At St. Louis, Mo. Capt. W.L, 
| Williams, 53. At Princeton, Miss. Julia R. wife of 
John S. Penrice, 22. As St. Mary's Seminary, Mo. 
Rev. Donatien Oliver, 95. He was.the oldest mission- 
ary in the valley of the Mississippi. In 5St, Francis 
co. Mo. Anna, wife of Isaac Baker, 48. In St. Lou- 
is, Mo. Ignatius Russell, formerly of Baltimore, 22.— 
In Lebanon, Madison co., Daniel Ormsby, In Oswe- 
gr co. Jeremiah M'Cready, 63. At Plattsburgh, John 
Archer, 42. At Ogdensbuigh, Josiah Brackett, 38. 
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c of Master and Royal 


ASONIC APRONS, of the 


Arch, splendidly engraved on Sst.n, can be on ap- 
jl.cation to this office. Likewise, handssmely engraved Diplomas 
<f Master and Royal Arch, suitable for framing. 
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POETRY. 


Sree nee carn nnn EINES EEE RISEN EEEEEEEEEEEEEE 
MASONRY AND RELIGION. 


When first th’ Almighty mandate spoke 
Creation into birth; 

When light from chaos’ cradle broke 
Upon th’ astonished earth ; 

Then Masonry, the maid of love, 
From relms of light sublime, 

Came in her beauty, sent hy Jove, 

“Jo join the march of time. 





_ From that supernal Lodge of light, 
' _ Net made with hands, on high, 
She came to gild the gloom of night 
Beneath her native sky ; 
And here, in Friendship’s sacred shade, 
She bade her temple rise, 
And, thus obey’d her sons array'd 
In robes brought from the skies. 


The Gods look’d down, and smil'd to see 
The glorious Ark of art, 
And blest the maid of Masonry, 
‘Her hand, and generous Heart, 
And cry’d—from henceforth thou shal; be, 
In every age and state, 
The handmaid of sweet charity, 
And all'the virtues great. 


And thou shalt be, to all the poor, 
: The bind and faithful Kiged. 
In every clime, on every shore, 
The helping hand to lend ; 
, With fair Religion thou shajt go 
Across the stofmy wave, 
To soothe the weeping widow's woe, 
Poor man from sin to save. 


Thus spoke the Gods—and hand and, hand 
With fair Religion, she - 
to each foreign land 
ith blessed Charity ; 
,But oft the sons pf Bigotry, 
With jealousy imbued, | 
(Crd out aguiast fair Masonry, 
east she should do some good. 





THE CASSIA SPRIG. 


_ This for the dear lamented dead 
Proclaims it hallowed earth. 
Some frail memento, o’er the head 
Of those who for their country bled, 
' May awe the sacrelegious tread, 
And check the scoffer's mirth; 
Bat this;jcommands the orphan‘s tears; 
His friend, his father slumbers here. 


We plant this little withering stem 
Amid this broken sod. 

Though frail, far dearer than the gem 

Of earthly star and diadem; 

And he who sconna it, would contemn 
The wonder woking rod 

Of him, who made the mountain burst 

And slake a dying nation’s thirst. 


, What though from this aye holy earth 
© morrow may remove 
This token; desolating dearth 
Of pure, serene, terestrial worth! 
The spirit shall awake to birth 
Tn perfect strength above ; 
Reckless if death shall sweep away, 
‘All mémory of his edrthly stay. 


Come then, child of adversity, 
And weep above this grave, 
If éver, amid the agony 
Of rathless ‘cold and hunger, he, 
‘With one bright tear of sympthay, 
Stretched; out the haad to save; 
Cothe, weep; weep on, the hand which did 





Sach mercies, is forever bid ! 
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Fromthe New-York Evening Post 
MY BOY’S BIRTH DAY. 


“You gods, look down, 
‘And from your secret vials pour your gtaces, 
**Upon my dear child's head.’’—Swaksreane. 


This day, my absent, blue eyed boy, 
Thy heart drank in its light of life: 
This day, a mother found a joy, 
And smiled at pangs that pained the wife. 


Oh, may thy little seed of mind 
Expand to flowers of brightest hue; 

And prove to her, like southern wind, 
Just breathing o’er the violets blue, 


God bless thee, boy! a father’s tears 
Are mingling with a father’s cries; 
And thus, he joins his prayers with fears, 
Blessings with sorrows, saddest sighs. 


God bless thee, boy. and bear thee up 
From fest’ring guilt’s corroding ehain— 

From bitter draughs of sorrow's cup— 
From dulld disease—from active pain— 


From all thy sins thy sire has known, 
And all the griefs he yet may know, 

As o'er the world he wends alone, 
Far from the pleasant water's flow. 


Be thou, in boyhood, pure in thought, 
Blooming like Adron’s almond rod— 
In manhood, strong, unstained unbought— 
, In age, a relic, fii for God. 


And, though I fill a foreign tomb, 
Or, for thy goo, am doomed to rove, 


Chace thoa away a mother's gloom, 


Never forget a, mother's love. 


A mother’s love—a mother’s love— 
Remember that, my glowing boy : 

It lasts like an eternal grove— — 
It knows no chance, has no alloy. 


Repose each wish with her warm heart, 
rive all thy griefs to her warm breast, 
From her pure precepts ne'ér depart, 
And heaven, my boy, wilf give thee yest. 


God bless thee, and thy mother too, 
Until my beams (so rightly shorn) 
Return with fire of fairer hae, 


When plenty shall exalt my horn. 
Until that day, my absent. boy, 

Let her who loves thee stoop thy knee; 
And, calming down thy childish joy, ~" 

Hallow thy lips with prayers for me. 





FAIR CLARA. 


Fair Clara was a comely maid, 
Asanyto be found; — 

‘Her wit and beauty, bave been said, 
To charm the country round: 

But ah! she would not, lovely girl, 
At one thing take rebuff; 

Still she would rub her teeth of peari, 

[blush to say, with ssurr. ' 


Such virtues you cap seldom find, 
Tn one sweet maid agree ; 
Blest with an educated mind, 
As well as charity: 
To view her lips of ruby red, 
To love were charm enough; 
But ah! those lovely lips she fed, 
But ah! [ scorn to say, with sxurr. 


The features of her beauteous face, 
Were dear to soul and eye ; 

And on her form sat many a grace, 
Her dress of crimson dye: 

None of her features, save her chin, 
From beauty’s mould was rough; 

And that without, and that within, 
Was stained with filthy sxurr. 


Young Damon came to woo—her breast 
With generous passion strove ; 
Upon her lips a kiss impresaed, 












The tribute of his love: 

But ah! her balmy breath he found, 
A most unpleasant puff; 

His angel with the graces crown’d - 
A devotee to sNuFF. 


Yet still his bosom felt the pang, 
Of love still lingering there; 
And whilst the beauteous Clara sang, 
Hfe thus addressed the fair— 
“Claim me, my dear one, for thy own, 
Nor at me take rebuff ;” : 
She placed her hand above her zone, 
Upon her box of snurr. 


Still she continued every day 
The same thing o’er and o’ey; 
Iler lovely looks soon flew away, 
And beauty was no more: 
Her skin assumed a yellow hue, 
Her lips were dark and rough; 
Her teeth were neither black o1 blue, 
But like the solid syurr. 
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PEOPLE'S LINE STEAM BOATS. 


FOR NEW YORK FOR 1641—DAILY 
NIGHT LINZ—PASSAGE §! The pub- 
lic are informed that during the past winter «x- 


tensive alterations have been made in the People’s Line, by sub- 
stituting the North America in the place of the Utica, and by ad- 
ding thereto the South America, a splendid new boat now building 
in New York, and which will be ready to take her place in the 
line on the opening of wavigation, The Line will then consist of 
the ROCHESTER and the NORTH and SOUTH AMERICA, 
three of the most splendid steam boais ever run eu the North Ri, 
Ww. and wili commence and continue to run for the conveyance 

of passengers and light freight, between New York and Albany and 
intermediate places, during the coming season of navigation. Tho 
above Steamboats are hot surpassed in point of speed by any 
boats in any country, nor equalled in extent and elegance of ac- 
commodation, 









neral adaptedness to he business in which 
they are engaged. ‘The owners of the line are practical steamboat 
men, their personal attention, with the advantage of fifteen 
years experience in the business will be devoted to the manage- 
ment of this new enterprise, so necessary for the accommoda’ion 
and comfort of the travelling community, and they look with con- 
filenes toa discerning and liberal public for patronage and sup- 


port, 
One of the above Steamboats will leave Albany for New York, 


|daity, at § o'eleck P. M. 


For further iculars, apply to the captains on board or at the 
office on the ape. mr. 12 
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Is Published every:Saturday, by L,G. HOFFMAN, 
Corner of Market aud Division Sts. Albany. 

Trxns.—To city subscribers, Two Dollars ani Fifty 
Cents a year. ‘To subscribers who receive their paper 
by mail, Two Dollars, if paid within 30 days after ‘sub 
scribing; Ttoo Dollars and Fifty Cents, if not paid with 
in 6 months, or Three Dollars, if not paid uutil the ex- 
piration ef the year. No subscription received for less 
term, than one year. Back numbers at all times fu- 
nished 
-‘* A post. master may erclose moneyina letter to the 
publisher ofa ngwspaper, to pay the subscription fora 
ied pasesp, and FRANK the letter, if writtep By him 
self, 








PLACE. TIME. 
Temple Eneampment, ; Ajban ) 2d, Friday, 
Temple R.A, hapter, Sitany | 2d é 4th Fucsda 
Mount Vefnon Lodge Ibany | 1st & 3d Thursday, 
| om Lodge, AlBany | tet & 3d Tursde 
Apotlo Lodge "Troy | Ist & 3d Tuesday 
Apollo Chapter, Troy ‘2d & 4th Tuesday 
Apollo Encampment, | Troy 3d Moi x 
Evening Star Lodge, | West Troy 2nd & 4th Wednesday 
x Lodge ‘Lansingburg lst & 3d Thursday 
; Olive Branch Bethany'Ge2- | Ist Wednesday. 
| Genesee Ene Lockport Nia. Thursday 
| Lodge, No 101, | Wheeling Va-| ist Monday. 
» 19, ie Thursday. 
Wheeling Encampment “ Ist Saturday. 
Washiugton Council, ” 2d Monday ev. o month, 
Utica Lodge, 47, Utica, last Thursday. 
Chapter, 57. « Ist Thursday 
Utica ~~. “ Tuesday. 
Mount Mori LouisvilJe,Ky- | Ist & 3d cote 
Louisvitlé nt do" ' 4th Saturday. : 
Council 8 & ° do | Quarterly 
Solomon’s chapter do M 
Tydan Govee! = do | rn Tests 
Abrame Lotige do \ 9d & 4th Thurday 
Clark Lodge do ist and 3d Th y 
Lodge of Antiquity do lst Saturday 
Memphis a mer ye Tenn | 3d Monday 
3 i . aie x Tuesday 
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